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night, which is headed * A Downpour' in large letters, and which is
followed by the word * Rain * repeated seven times, is as serious a
breach of the instructions issued to the Press in regard to weather
reports as can be imagined, and we still await your explanation/'

The editor decided to await the consequences, but nothing more
was heard of the matter (!)

To be just, however, to the officials in a none too enviable
Government department, it must be stated that the Press
Bureau was not without its usefulness. At the same time
its task was considerably lightened by the self-respect
as well as patriotism of the London Press; for

Breathes there the man with soul so dead
Who ne'er to himself hath said:
** This is my own, my native land " ?

It may seem strange, but it certainly is stranger to us,
that all the time we were in London during two years of
the war we never saw a single Zeppelin! We heard the
danger signals, we heard the booming of the guns, but as
soon as we looked upwards the German bombers had
fled and gone* We saw the havoc of the incendiary bombs,
but we never felt so much as fear* Distance always
enlarges things; so to those outside of England the
Zeppelins were credited with having it all in their own
sweet way* To the entreating letters and telegrams of
their home folks a few fellow-students would rush across
the Atlantic to supposed places of safety, but for our
part we preferred to brave the peril* It seemed that if
we had never seen an actual aerial monster above our
heads, not much harm could come to us anyway!

It is difficult to say which of the minof war activities
appealed most to strangers, but it certainly looked odd to
have to issue war posters to remind the nation that the